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.    EVIL COMPANY,

com-pa-ny            wan-ton            de-file              scoff-en

de-light                of-fend             lan-guage         in-fects

1.    Why should I join with those in play

In whom I've no delight;
Who curse and swear, but never pray;
Who call ill names, and fight ?

2.    I hate to hear a wanton song,

Their words offend mine ears ;

I should not dare defile my tongue

With language such as theirs.

3.    Away from fools I'll turn my eyes,

Nor with the scoffers go ;
I would be walking with the wise,
That wiser I may grow.

4.    From one rude boy that loves to mock,

They learn the wicked jest;
One sickly sheep infects the flock,
And poisons all the rest.

THE THIEF AND HIS MOTHER.

schoal-feMows      ex-e-cu-tion        up-braid-ing        flog-ging
chaa-tia-ing          per-ceiv-ing       un-nat-u-val        wick-ed-ness

en-cour-aged        lus-ti-ly              im-pi-e-ty            un-time-ly,

f I, A school-boy once stole a book from one
o'f his school-fellows and brought it home to his
mother. Instead of chastising him, she rather
encouraged him m the deed.

2.    In course of time the boy, now grown into a
man, began to steal things of greater value, till at